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‘A report in a learned medical magazine 
has recently revealed that Britain's first 
sperm bank was an unmitigated disaster. 
Apparently there were only five potential 
donors. Three missed the tube and the 
other two came on the bus. 


How do you define a fallen angel? 
А girl who swaps her harp for an upright 
organ, 


А young seaman got married and 
‘arranged his honeymoon in a very expen 
sive hotel on the south coast. Unfor 
tunately just prior to his wedding, he 
realised that he didn’t have any decent 
shoes to wear for the service or in the 
hotel. So а fellow seaman offered to lend 
him a pair. They were a couple of sizes 
too small but since he wouldn't be 
wearing them for long he decided that it 
wouldn't matter. 
When the newly married coupled arrived 
at the hotel, they happened to meet the 
couple who were staying in the next 
room. 
"Нож sweet,’ commented the wife, ‘a 
virginal young girl and a sailor boy.’ 
Later that evening in their respective 
rooms, the walls being paper-thin the 
couple couldn't help overhearing the con- 
versation in the bridal suite. There the 
young seaman was finally able to sit 
down and take off his ill-fitting shoes- 
‚After some struggling, he got one off, 
‘Phew,’ he said, ‘that was tight” Over- 
hearing, the wife in the next room said, 
ее I told you she was a virgin.” Then the 
young seaman managed to pull off the 
other shoe. 


sailor, always а sailor.” 
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А man walked into the doctor's office. 
“Doctor, doctor,’ he said, ‘you've got to 
help me. I'm suffering from hermes.” 

"Мг Barnes,” replied the doctor, ‘you 
mean herpes. 

"Мо, doctor, I'm the carrier.” 


George's ambition was to marry а ‘true’ 
blonde, that is blonde both upstairs and 
downstairs. He finally found a suitable 
girl. However, after having known her 
some time he discovered that her lower 
hair was dyed. 

‘1 thought you were а true blonde, 
George stammered. 

“Twas, she replied. 

“How do you тем 

‘Well, what happens when you hit your 
thumb with a hammer?” she replied. 


At school the young teacher was trying 10 
prove to her pupils that eating a hearty 
breakfast made you more alert in class. 
So she decided to hold a general know 
ledge test 

“Watkins. she demanded, ‘what did you 
have for breakfast?” 

“Two boiled eggs, toast and cereal, Miss, 
he replied. 

“And what is the capital of Australia?" 
“Canberra, Miss” 

"Very good. Now, Johnson, she con 
tinued, “what did you have for breakfast?” 
“Egg, bacon and tomato, Miss, and a cup 
oftea replied the eager pupil 

"So tell me, where is the River Amazon?" 
Brazil, Miss’ 

“Excellent, Johnson, Now you see what a 
good breakfast can do.” Next she picked 
on a particularly untidy child who looked 
distinctly under nourished. 

‘Earnshaw, she said. “Now what did you 
have for breakfast?” 

A stale crust, Miss, replied the urchin. 
“So 1 don't suppose you'll know the 
answer to this,” said the teacher defiantly 
“Where is the Indian border?” The boy 
replied immediately. ‘In bed with Mum. 
That's why L only had a crust” 


While Brian was struggling with the 
jammed cigarette machine in the hotel 
lobby, his hand slipped and his elbow hit 
а passing girl in the chest. 

“I'm terribly sorry,’ he said, ‘but if your 
heart is as soft as your breast, I'm sure 
you will forgive me. 

"Oh 1 do,’ she replied smiling. “And if the 
rest of you is as hard as your elbow, I'm 
in room 236. 


Lying in bed, the young girl watched as 
the man who had picked her up was un- 
dressing. Finally he pulled down his 
underpants, 

‘And who,” she laughed mockingly, ‘do 
you think you are going Lo satisfy with 
that?” Her lover grinned, 

"Мег he said. 


A small boy came running into the 
kitchen. 

“Mummy, mummy,’ he cried, ‘the milk 
man’s here. Have you got change or shall 
Igo out and play 


А notorious harlot called Hurst 
In the pleasures of men is well versed 
Reads a sign overhead, 

As you lie on her bed, 

“The customer always comes first.” 
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A catholic priest, a Baptist minister and 
а Rabbi were discussing various 
methods of sharing the collections 
taken during services fairly between 
God and themselves, 

The priest spoke first: "I draw a line 
down the middle of the sanctuary, toss 
the money in the air and whatever falls 
on the right side of the line ix for God 
and whatever falls on the left side 1 take 
for my upkeep. 

The Baptist minister thought he knew a 
better way: Ч draw a circle in u 
middle of the church, toss the money in 
the alr and whatever falls inside the 
circle is for God, und whatever falls 
outside is for me, 

The Rabbi then asked the other two 
men of the cloth to accompany him out- 
side whence he offered his suggestion: 
This is what I do with the money. I toss 
it in the air, and whatever God catches 
is his und whatever falls on the ground is 


The three famous race horses — Red 
Rum, Nijinsky and Arkle = were chatt 
ing in the stables one afternoon, when 
Red Rum turned to Arkle and said: ‘Do 
you know Arkle every time I've won a 
ace Î get a pain between the buttocks." 
1 don't believe it,” said Arkle, ‘it's a 
funny thing but 1 was just about to tell 
you that every time 1 pass the post first I 
get a sharp pain up my rear end 

"Would you believe it,’ butted in 
Nijinsky, “exactly the same happens to 
me when I win û race,” 

Just at that moment a greyhound came 
running past, but he pulled up by the 
stables and said: "Гуе just won another 
race at White City and I got a sharp 
pain in the bum.” 

All three horses looked at each other in 
amazement, and Red Rum said: “Jesus 
Christ, a talking dog, 


An old lady went to the police station 
and demanded to speak to a senior 
officer, ‘I've been raped,’ she told а 
constable. 

"When did this incident occur” asked 
the constable. 

“IL must have been around 40 years ago. 
‘Well it's a bit late to start complaining 
about it now.” 


im not complaining. I just want to talk 
“G 3 


A round-up of 
after-dinner jokes 


A wealthy German was driving his Mer 
cedes through London, when he 
noticed a bedraggled hitchhiker 
thumbing a lift in the rain. Thinking it 
would improve his English if he chatted 
to a hitch-hiker the German pulled his 
car into the kerb, But when the hitch 
hiker climbed into the car it was 
‘obvious he was not English. 

“Excuse me, sir, said the hiker in a thick 
Irish accent, ‘would you mind explain: 
ing to me what that round thing with the 
three-pointed star is for on the bonnets 
of these Mercedes,” 

‘Jawohl,’ replied the German with a 
twinkle in his eye, "These Mercedes are 
so smooth that we Germans get bored, 
50 lo keep us alert we play a game 
knocking down pedestrians for points. 
The emblem on the bonnet acts as a 
sight = I'll demonstrate to you what I 


ad an old man worth 20 points was 
hobbling across the road, so the 
German pretended to sight him down 
the bonnet. He accelerated towards 
him, and just as he was about to knock 
down the old man Ihe German swung 
the wheel to the left and then to the 
right. But there was a sickening thud as 
the car hit the man, 

“Donner and Blitzen!’ cried the 
stricken German, “I thought I'd just 
missed him. 

"You nearly did, sor,’ replied the Irish- 
man, "But I got him with the door.” 


Heard about the chap who went with 
his girlfriend in the fog and mist. 


A young curate arrived at the parish 
from ecclesiastical college and set 
about the task of preparing his first 
sermon, 

As Sunday drew near he became very 
apprehensive about standing up in front 
of a congregation, and he made his fears 
known to the old church warden who 
advised him to take several nips of the 
hard stuff to give him courage. 

This the young curate did, but rather 
excessively, and he staggered up to the 
pulpit to deliver his sermon, After 
wards the parish priest complimented 
him on his delivery, but pointing out a 
few mistakes the priest said: "1 thought 
that there were only 12 apostles, not 25 
and 1 thought there were ten com 
‘mandments and not 15 and didn't David 
say that he would slay Goliath with a 
sling shot, not knock his fucking head 
off? 


“Look at me’, boasted the old timer 
after he'd done 20 press-ups. ‘I don't 
smoke, drink or chase women and to- 
morrow I'll celebrate my 80th birth- 
day 

You will 
“How? 


asked a curious onlooker. 


A small boy was having a bath with his 
mother, when suddenly he pointed at 
between her legs which he 


“Er, that's where Daddy accidentally hit 
me with the axe,’ 

‘Good shot, ch? Got you right in the 
minge” 


Look waiter, I'm not blaming you 
For this condom I've found in my stew 
The taste is OK. 

But please take it away 

It's not very easy to chew 
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"Shouldn't someone be steering the boat, Mr Dobson?" 


FUN BETWEEN 
TAE SHEETS 


Sailing can be an exhilarating 
sport. Cartoonist Brian Forbes discovers lots of 
ways to enjoy messing about in boats 


‘ve got a hold of the tiller, Rodney 'Belleve me, Miss Robson, yellow is the recognised distress signal.’ 


‘Isn't this carrying the pre-race equipment check 
bit far, Captain?" 
Oh ee ‘Tve cast off both ends, Charles, now what?’ 


Are you sure this és what sailors mean by lowering your head 
fo avoid the boom? ‘think i's time you said, “Abandon Ship.” Andrew 


"Тһе race? Ней, let's continue where we left off, Daphne!" 
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When 18-year-old Rose Neve 
left her home in Ruislip for a two 
week holiday in Sweden, she 
didn't dream that she would end ur 
ın the pages of Mayfair. | 

have been writing to а penfriand 
for nearly seven years and 

не invited me to go over and visit 
her on the island of Gotland 

И sounded so picturesque that | 
jumped at the opportunity 
Photographer Christer Flodquist 
net her there and persuaded her 
tor a Mayfair picture set 


Christer decided t 5 
statuesque 36-24-35 fig- 
ure should be photographed 
in an equally beautiful 
setting. so he took her to 
Visby on the island's west 
coast and used the ancient 
castle as а backdrop. ‘It 
has a wonderful atmosphere, 
so calm and peaceful, and 
1 got the feeling that all 
its former inhabitants 
were still there.” Rose is 
fascinated by the past, 
and her ambition is to 
become a historian. Her 
favourite era is Medieval 
England because she loves 
the idea of dashing knights 
in armour rushing to de- 
fend beautiful maidens in 
distress. ‘I'd love to be 
swept off my feet by a 
gallant knight on horse- 
back, but the best | seem 
to get offered is a ride 
in a clapped-out Cortina.’ 
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Helle at the Derby as seen in the Daily Express's William Н 
he revealed that she was due to become British Telecom's | 


You don't need your eyes tested to 
admire the beauty of seductive 21- 
year-old Alison Blackburn, but most of 
the people she meets every day do. For 
Alison spends much of her time behind 
the counter of an optician's shop in 
Guildford. Here her 34-23-33 figure 
and pleasant personality combine to 
make even the most nervous patient 
feel at ease, But whilst she wears a 
white coat and has her hair neatly tied 
back, Alison is not as cold and clinical 
as she may seem. ‘I'm no doctor,’ she 
told us, 'I could never take anything 
even medicine, as seriously as all that 


CAMP DU SOLEIL 


| BAINS DOUCHES 


CORDIALE 


Readers have been reporting some amazing 
sights seen when camping in France. Brian Forbes puts 
into pictures the Englishman’s dilemma 
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CAMELLA 


007'S DARK BEAUTY 


‘step fussing. Daphne! کار ر‎ 
All the women will be wearing one-piece costumes.’ 27 
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‘1 suppose it's а sign of your age, 
48 this need for a siesta every afternoon.” ‘M sieur, may I hang my laundry on your line?” 


‘Te would help if you'd stop sticking your finger in my ear!" ‘Gerald, it's... it's been years since you..." 


*,.. Drive 800 miles, and the beach's as crowded as Brighton!" 49 


А travelling salesman was about to check 
in at a hotel when an attractive young girl 
gave him the eye. Casually he walked 
over to her, and started chatting as 
though they were old friends, then they 
checked in registering as Mr and Mrs. 
After three days, mighty pleased with 
himself the salesman checked out again, 
and the clerk presented him with the bill 
£4,500!" he exclaimed. ‘There must be a 
mistake. I've only been here for three 
days.” 

“That's as may be,’ replied the clerk 
coolly, "but your wife has been here over 
a month. 


When the troops returned from the Falk 
lands, the government decided to reward 
them for all they had done. A letter was 
sent around saying that they could have 
£100 per inch for any part of their body 
they cared to specify. ۸ six foot marine 
immediately nominated his inside leg 
measurement and when the government 
inspector came round to measure him, he 
was able to claim £3,600. Next it was the 
turn of a burly Para. 

“Measure my chest? he demanded 
proudly, and when the inspector did, he 
found that the was entitled to £4,400. 
Finally he came to a tiny Gurkha, 

‘Now which part would you like 
measured?” asked the official. The 
Gurkha looked at him, and said quickly, 
“Measure the distance from the tip of my 
penis to my balls.” 

"Are you sure?” questioned the inspector. 
‘Certainly,’ said the Gurkha, and lowered 
his shorts. The inspector put the tape on 
his penis, then looked confused. 

“Excuse me, but where exactly are your 
balls? he asked. 
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A girl and her young brother were 
spending a day at the seaside, and as the 
day wore on the youngster grew more 
excited and demanding. 
‘Sis, Sis he insisted, ‘can 1 have an ice 
cream, can 17 His sister, growing tired of 
her brothers youthful exuberance, 
replied, ‘Okay, if you must,’ and the child 
ate it with relish. A couple of seconds 
later they passed a stall selling candy 
floss. 
‘Sis, Sis, can 1 have some candy floss, 
Sis? the child demanded. 
"But you've already had ice cream. 
"Go on, Sis.” 
“Alright, then, said his sister, and the 
child was happy until they came to a 
hamburger stall. 

is, can I have a hamburger?” he asked. 
"But you've had an ice cream, you've had 
some candy floss, now you want a ham 
burger’ 
"Go on, Sis." 
“Alright, then,’ and she bought him a 
hamburger. But still the youngster wasn’t 
satisfied, and as soon as he saw the 
donkey rides, he was on at the girl again. 
‘Can I have a ride on the donkey, Sis?” 
*No. You've had an ice cream, you've had 
some candy floss and you've had a ham- 
burger. No you can't,’ she replied. 
‘Oh please, Sis.” And eventually she had 
to comply to keep the child quiet. After 
he finished his ride, he still wasn't content. 
‘Sis, Sis, buy me the donkey, Sis,’ he 
whined, 
‘Now, look, you've had an ice cream, 
you've had some candy floss, you've had 
a hamburger, you've had a ride on the 
donkey, you can't expect me to buy it as 
well’ 


Eventually his sister complied and the 
boy took the donkey home. On the way 
he decided to call it Tosser, Unfortu 
nately almost as soon as they got there, 
the donkey escaped. The boy came 
running into his sister. 

“Sis, Sis, Tosser's of, he cried. 

‘No, You've had an ice cream, you've had 
some candy floss 


An American hospital admitted a hobo 
suffering from a pain in the groin caused 
by riding on bone-shaking freight trains. 
The doctor diagnosed Boxcar Wille 


Ага coming out party in Knightsbridge, 
a young man noticed that one of the debs 
‘was being particularly choosy about the 
buffet. 

‘Sandra,’ he remarked, ‘1 can't help 
noticing you've tried everything except 
the hot spicy sausage.” 

“Don't talk to me about sausage,’ she 
replied. “One look at it and my hair stands 
on end.” 

‘That's strange,’ added the young man, 
‘T'm just the opposite. One glimpse of hai 

and my sausage stands on end.” 


‘The wonders of science will never cease. 
‚Chemical experts have just come up with 
the first ever powdered vagina. Just add 
water, and seconds later it's recunt 
stituted, 


Tm seldom inclined to show malice, 

But I haven't a kind word for Alice, 

For she measures your worth 

By the length times the girth 

‘Times the thrust per square inch of your 
phallus. 
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Camella was born and brought up on the West 
Indian island of St Kitts, moving to Britain 13 

years ago. After a couple of years living in 

Cardiff, she moved to London though she seldom 

got much time at home as she was often abroad 

working on a range of acting and modelling assignments, 
In fact, she became one of Britain's most success: 

ful black models and when you look at her astonishingly 
beautiful breasts, and her natural affinity with 

the camera it is easy to see why. 


Our stripgirl feels 
fuel-less when she 
runs out of petrol 


